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Dunia and Ilinichna replastered and whitewashed the hut,
and helped Pantaleimon to erect a temporary fencing and
to do other jobs.   Somehow or other they got hold of glass
reglazed the windows, cleaned up the summer kitchen, the
well. The old man himself went down the well and, evidently,
caught a cold down there, for he went coughing and sneezing
with his shirt wet with sweat for a week.   But he had onld
to drink a couple of bottles of home-made vodka at one
sitting, then to lie a while on the hot stove, for his malady
to vanish as though suddenly taken from Mm.
There was still no news from Gregor, and only at the end
of October did Pantaleimon learn by chance that he was
quite well and with his regiment somewhere in Voroniezh
province. He gleaned this information from a wounded
cossack of Gregor's regiment, who passed through the village.
The old man cheered up mightily, and in his joy drank his
last bottle of medicinal vodka distilled from red pepper.
Afterward he was talkative all day, and as proud as a young
cock. He halted every passer-by to tell them :
" Have yon heard the news ? Our Gregor's captured
Voroniezh. We've had a rumour that he's been raised in
rank and is now commanding a division again, or possibly
an army corps. You'd go a long way to find such warriors
as him ! You know yourself. . . /' So the old man spun
his yarns, feeling an invincible necessity to share his joy, to
brag.
" Your son's a hero," the villagers told him.
Pantaleimon winked happily.
" And how could he help being a hero when you know
whose son he is ? When I was young I, too ... I say it
without boasting, I was no worse than him ! My leg prevents
me, or I wouldn't let him better me even now I If there were
more of us old men at the front we'd have taken Moscow
long ago. But now we're marking time, we can't manage
the peasants anyhow. ..."
The last person to whom Pantaleimon happened to talk
that day was old Beskhlebnov. He came past the Melekhovs'
yard, and Pantaleimon did not fail to stop him with :
9C Hey, wait a bit, Filip Agievich ! How are you getting ,
on- ? Come in for a minute, and let's have a chat."
Beskhlebnov came up and greeted Pantaleimon.